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The Trage&e of Othello 


How X did thriue in this fake Ladies loue, 
And Che in mine, 

Dxig. Say it Othello, 

Othe* Het Father loti'd me>oft inuitcd me : 
Still queftion'd me the Storie of my life, 
From yeare to yearc : the Battaile > Sicges 1 Fortune > 
That I haue paft. 

I ran it through, euen from my boyidi daies, 

TothVcry moment chat he bad mctdl it t 

Wherein I fpoke of moll difaftrous chances : 

Of mouing Accidents by Flood and Field, 

Of haitc-breadth feapes fth'jmminent deadly breach j 

Of being taken by thelnfokntFoe, 

And fold to Qauery. Of my redemption thence, 

And portance in my Trauellours hiRo/ic, 

Wherein of Antars vafLand Defarts idle, 

Rough QuirricsjRocksjHillsjVvhofe head touch heaucn, 

It was my hint to ipcakc. Such was my Ptoceflc, 

And of the Canibals that each others eate, 

The jintrcpQfhagHe^ud men whofe heads 

Grew beneath their fhouldcrs. Thcfc things to heart, 

Won Id *DefdemoHA fcrioufiy incline : 

Bat (til! the houfe Affaires would draw her hence; 

Which euer as flic could with haftc difpatch, 

SbeTd come againe, and with a greedje esre 

Denoure vp my difeoiirfe. Which I obferuing, 

Toolce once a pliant houre,and found good meanes 

To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart, 

That I would all rpy^LIgrimage dilate,* 

Whereof by parcels flie had fomething heard, 

But not inftinefcuely ; I did confent, 

And often did begmle her ofher tearcs, 

When I did fp take of fomediftreflefull ftroke 

That my youth foffer'd : My Srorie being done, 

Shegaueme for my pain cs a world ofkiffes: 

She fwore in faith 'twas ftrangc : 'twas paffing ftrangc, 

TwaspktifuII: 'twas wondrous pittifulL 

She wifh'd (Tie had not heard ic^yec fbe wifird 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man* She thank'd me. 

And bad mejfl had a Friend that lou'd her, 

Ifliould buE teach him how to tell my Story, 

And that would wooc her P Vpon this hint 1 (pake. 

She lou'd me for the dangers I had patC 

Andllou'dher^that fhe did pitty them. 

This oncly is the witch- craft I haue vs'd. 

Here comes the Ladic ; Let her wiencfle it. 


To you^preferring you before her Father : 
So much I challenge^ at Imay profeffe 
Due to the Moore my Lord, 

Bra, God be with you : I hauedone. 
Plcafis it your Gracc,on to the State Affaires 
1 had rather to adopt a Child^hcnget it* 
Come hither Moore; 

I here do giue thee that with all my heart * 
Which but thou haft aiready,with all my heart 
I would kecpe from thee. For your fake (lewelh 
I ara glad at foule,! hauq no other Child- f 
For thy cfcape would teach me Tirranie 
To hang clogges on them. I haue done my Lord 
Let me fpeake like your felfe; 
|| And lay a Sentence, 
Which as a grife,or ftcp may helpe thefeLtmtrs 
When remedies arc paft 3 the griefes are ended * 
By feeing the worft,whkh late on hopes depended 
To mourne a Mifcheefe thatispaft and Eon* 
Is the next way to draw new mifchiefeon, 
What cannot be prefcrn'd,when Fortune takes ; 
Patience ,hcr Injury a mockVy makes* 
The rofrd that fmiles^calcs fomething from theThVf 
Herobshicnfelfc,thatfpendsabooteleflegnefc t 1 t; 

Bra. So let the Turke of Cyprus vs beguile^ 
We loofe it not fo long as we can fmile : 
He bcarcs the Sentence well.that nothing bearcs 
But the free comfort which from thence he hearer 
But he feeaies both the Scntence,and the forrow 
That to pay grjcfe,rouft ofpoore Patience borrow, 
ThefeSentcnces,toSugar,or to Gall, 
Being ftrongon bothfidcs,areEquiuotall 
But words are wordsj neuer yet did heated 
That the bruized heart was piere'd through theearci, 
I h umb!y befeechyou proceed to th'AftahesofStatc, 

D#kf- The Turke with a rooft mighty Preparation 
makes for Cyprus: Othello, the Fortitude of theplaceis 
befl knownc to you. And though we haue there a Subjli. 
tuteof nxpfl allowed frfficiencic; yet opinion, a more 
foueraigne Miftris of Efte&s, throwes a more fafer 
voice on you iyou muft therefore be coucent to Clubber 
the gloffe of your new Fortunes^with this morefinb- 
borne>and boyftrous expedition. 

Orbs. TheTirant Cuftome.moftGiaLieScTiatorij 
H,nh made the flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
My thrjec'-dtiuen bedofDowne* Idoagnize 
A" Natural! and prompt Aiacartie, 
i findc in hardnetf* : and do vndertake 
This prefenc War res again ft the Ottamies* 


Dn\t* I thinlec this tale would winrny Daughter too* Moft humbly therefore bendingto your S^att 
Good Umbmth) take vp this mangled matter at the beft; 
Men do their broken Weapons rather vfe, 
Then their bare hands. 

*Bra* 1 pray you he are her fpeake? 
If flieconfeCfe that flic washalfcthe wooer, 
Deftruftion on my head., if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle Miftris, 
Do you percciue ill all this Noble Companic^ 
Where mo ft y-ou,ow£ obedience? 

Def My Noble Father, 
f do percciue heerc a diuided dutic. 
To you I am bound for life^and education: 
My life and cducaiion both dolearne me, 
How torcfpf(ftyou. You arcthe Lord of duty, 
lam hitherto your Daughter. But hccre*s my Husband; 
And fo much dmie,as my Mother ihew'd 


I craue fit difpotitiou for my Wife, 
Due reference of Place.and Exhibi tion? 
With fuch Accomodation aod before 
As leutis with her breeding. 
Duke* Why at her Fathers? 
Bra. Twill not haue it to* 
Oth, Nor I , 

Def Nor would ! there recide, 
To put my Father in impatient thoughts , 
By being in his eye, Moft GrcaiousDuke, 
To aiy vnfblding, lend your profperous care. 
And let me finde a Charter in your voice 
Taffift my fimplenelfe. 
2>»^f, Wharwould yoviI)efdttwm} 
t>efi Thatlloue theMoore f to hue with him t 
My downe-right vioLence^aLtd flopmc of Fortunes, 


WILL 


iakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Traqedies loi 


tbe<£\£om of Venice. 


315 


j^ 3 y trumpet to the world* My heart's fubdu'd 
guru to the very quality of my Lord; 
] favf QtkeRvsvyLagz in hi 3 mind, 
^ntl to his Honours and his valiant parts* 
Did I my foutc and Fortunes confecrate. 
So that (dcereLords)if I be left behind 
j^MothofPeacejandhego to the Warre $ 
The Ri te5 f& w ^y i ' ouc ninv rc bereft mc : 
And Jl a heauie interim fliall fupport 

his riccrc abfence. Let me go withhim- , 

Otbc* Let her haue your voice. 
Yoiicii with meHc:uicn,I chercfore-begit not 
pi pleafe tlie paliate of my Appetite; 
f^orto comply with heat the yon gaffers 
In my defun£t,and proper iatisfafiion. 
gut to be free, and bounteous ro h?rmin</e: 
And Heauen defend your good foules^thatyou thinke 
I will your ferious and great bufinefle fcanc 
\V^en fhc is with roe. No,when light wingf d Toycs 
Of feather'd Cupid^cclt with wanton dulncfle 
My fpeculatitiejand ^ffic'dlnflrumenc : 
That niy Difports corrupt 3 and taint nay bufincfle : 
tctHoufe-wiuctf make a Skillet o\ my Helme, 
And all indigne^and bafeaduerfities, 
Make head againft my Hftimation, 

Duke. Beit as you fliall priuately determine f 
Either for her ftay,or going : tl/Affaire cries halt: 
Aud fpced rnufi anfwer it. 

Sen. You mu<i away tonight, 

Q\he. With aJI my heart. 

Duke. At nine i*th J morning, here wec^I meete againc* 
Otklh.ieznc fome Officer behind 
Aud he ftall ourComrniflion bring to you: 
And fuch things elfe of quahtie and refpedt 
As doth import you, 

Qthc* Sopleafeyour Grace 5 my Ancient, 
A man he is ofhonefty and truft : 
Tohisconueyance iaff^ne my wife. 
With what die nccdtulI,your gocdGrace fioall think 
To be lent after rue. 

Dttke. Let it befo s 
Good nighr to cucry one. And Noble Signior^ 
If Vertue no deJiohted Beautie lackc, 
Your Son-in-law is farre more Fatre then Bl'acke. 

Sm* Adieu braueMooie^vte Dejdemsm we! I. 

JBra, Looketohcrf Moor e) if s huii h sixties to fee: 
She ha's decciu'd her Fathered may thee, £xit< 

Othe 4 My life vpon her faith. Honeft/^f^ 
My Defdemoxa muft 1 lea ue to thee ; 
I pryrhec let thy wife attend on her, 
And bring them after inthebeft aduantage- 
Come Defdemffid^l hzue but an houre 
Of Loue^ofwordly matter, arid direction 
Tofpcnd wich theft We mufl obty the the time. Exit, 

Rod, I&g$. 

l^ga . W ha^^ft thou Noble heart? 

Red* What will 1 do, thinks thou? 

I«gs>. Why go to bed andflscpe, 

B$d. ] will incontinently drownemy felfe.i 

Idgv. ifthoudontj fiialineuer lone thee after. Why 

thou fillyGcntjcmwi? » - 

H-isfiilyneflc to iiiitf, when to Hue is t^rtrcnt : 

and then haue \ye,a.p.jEef€riptiqn to dye, when death is 

ourPhyfition, 

logo. Oh viUanous : Ihaue Iook'd vpen the world 
for four c times fcucn.y ear cs^and fine el could'difiinguifh 


betwixt a Benefited anlniurie $ ncuer found man that 
knew how to louehimfelfe/Ere I v^ould lay, I wouid 
drownc my feife for the loue of a Gynney HcnJ would 
changemy Humanity wich a Baboone. 

Rod. What ftiould I do? 1 confeffe it is my (him 
to be fo fond,but it is not in my vertut ro amend it. 

Ugo. Vertue? A figge, 'tis in our feltaes that v^e are 
thuT,or thus. Our Bodies arc our Gardens, to the whuh, 
ourWdlsareGardincrs. Sothacif wc will plant Nec- 
ceis,orfowcLe«icc:SetHifopc» and wecd^vpTime: 
Supplic it with one gender of Hcarbcs,ot diftra6t it with 
many : either to haue it fternil with idleneflc, or manu- 
j ed with Induftry> why thepower,and Cor rigc able :atf- 
thoritie of this he* in our Wdls. if the bra me of our lines 
had not one Scale of Reafon, to poize another of Sen^u* 
atitte, the blood, and bafeneffe ofour Natures would 
condufl vs to moll prepoflrous Concliifiona. But we 
haueRe^fonto coole our raging Motions, our carn a ll 
Srings.orvnbitted Lufts : whereof I take tbis,that you 
call Louejo be a SeftjOr Seyen* 
Rod. It cannot be. 

fag*. 1c is mcerly a Lu/t of the blood s and a permiflion 
offhewill. Come.bea man : drowne thy fcife? Drown 
Cacs^and blind Puppies, J haue profeft mc thy Friend, 
andlconfeffe me knit to thy dcferuing,with Cables of 
perdurable toughneffe, I could neuer better fteed thee 
then now. Put" Money in thy purfe.* follow thou the 
Wafres,defeate thy fauour, with an vfurp'd Begird, 1 fay 
put Money in thv purfe.lt cannotbe long jhat Defdemww 
fliould continue her loue to the Moore. Put Money in 
thy purfe; nor he his to her. It was a violent Commence- 
ment in her, and thru fhak fee an - anfwcrablc. Scque- 
ftration, pot but Money in ihy ptfije, Thcfc Moores 
are changeable in their wds ;fiil\hy purfe with Money. 
The Food Ehar to him now is as lufhtous as Locufrs, 
fl^albc to him Ihortly, as bitter as Coloqtnntida. She 
muft change for youth : when file is fated with his body 
fhe will find the errors ofher choice. Therefore .put Mo- 
ney in thy purfe. J f thou wile needs damne thy feife, do 
it % more delicate way then drowning. Make all the Mo- 
ney thou canft :lf Sanftiroonie, and a fraile vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barbarian , and fupcr-fubtlc Venetian be 
not too hard for my w'us,and all the Tribeofhell, thou 
fhaltenioy hct : therefore rnak? Money : a pox of drow- 
ning thy (circle is clcane out of the way, Setkethou ra- 
ther to be hang'd in Compaffing thy ioy, then to be 
drown'd^and go without her* 

Rpdo* Wilt thou be flift to my hopes, if I depend on 
the iffuc? 

I Ago. Thou art fur e of in e: Go make Money : I haue 
told thec often, and I re- tell thceaga^ne, andtagain^ I 
hate the Moore. My caufe is hearted; thine hath no leffc 
reafon. Let vs be coniunftiuc in our reucnge, againft 
him- If thou canft Cuckold him, thou doft thy felfe a 
plcafiue, me a fporr. There are many Euentsin thef 
Wombeof Time^which wilbe dcliucrc<i. Trauerfc, go, 
prouide thy Money, We wilihaue more of this to mor- 
row. Arf'f u„ 

%od r Where fliall we meete i*th morning ? 

lago. A tiny Lodging. 

Bpd, Hebe with thee betimes. 

? Go too/arewelh Do youheare Roiorigo ? 

Rod, .Ilefeliallmy Land. Ef&i 

lago* Thus do I euer n>akemy Foole 7 my purfe ; 
For I mine owne gain'd knowledge fhould ptophaw/^ \ 
1 fl would time expend with iuchSnpc, 

B«t 



